



Lottes Labour's loHl 

Enter Braggart. 

Brag. Sweet Maieftie vouchfafe me, 

Qm. Was that Heftor.? 

E>um, The worthie Knight of Troy. 

Brag. I will kifle thy royal! finger, and take Ieaue.' 

I am a Votarie, I haue vow'd to laquenetta to hold fhc Plow 
. , tweet-lone three yearcs. But mot! eftcemed ercatnelre 
will you heare the Dialogue that the two Learned men haue 
compiled , inpraife of the Owle and the Cuckew?It (hould 

haue followed in the end of our (hew. 

Kin. Call them forth quickcly, wcwHldocfo. 

Brag. Holla, approach. 

Enter all. 

This fide is Hients , Winter. 

This Very the Spring : the onemaintained by theOwIe 
Th’otherby the Cuckow. ' ~ * - # 

Ver t begip. 


When Defies pied, and Violets blew. 

And Cuckow-buds of yellow hew: 

And Ladie-fmockes all filuer white, 

Doepaint the Mcdowes with delight’ 

The Cuckow then on cuery tree, 

Mockes married men, for thus fings he ' 
Cuckow. 6 * 

Cuckow, Cuckow: O word'offeare, 
Vnpleafing to a married eare. 

When Shepheards pipe on Oaten ftrawes. 

And metric Larkesare Ploughmens clockes : 1 

When Turtles tread, and Rookesand Dawe s,' 
And Maidens bleach their fummerSmockes t 
The Cuckow then on cuery tree 
Mockes married men ; for thus fingshc 
Cuckow. ' 

^ Cuckow, Cuckow : O word of fare, 
Vnpleafing to a garried eacc. 


Winter 
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1 ^' - Loues Labour's loft. 

Winter* 

When Ificles hang by the wall, 1 

And Dicke the Shepheard blowes his nafle 5 

And Tom bearesLoggcs into thchall. 

And Milke comes frozen home in paile .♦ 

W hen blood is nipt, and waics be fowls. 

Then nightly fings the flaring Owle 

Tu-whit to-who. 

A merrie note. 

While greafie lone doth keele the pot? 

When all aloud the winde doth blow. 

And coffing drownes the Parfons faw : 

And birds fit brooding in thefnow. 

And Martians nofelookes red andraw .* 
When roafled Crabs hiffe in the bowlc ? 

Then nightly fings the flaring Owle, 
Tu-whit to-who s 
A merrie note. 

While greafie lone doth keele thepotc 

Brag. The words of Mercuric, 

Are harlh after the fongs of Apollo : 

’•fou that way ; we this way. 

Sxnntmnesc 





Finis, 
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